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co-operation; and fortunately between them they
were successful in discovering a delightfully bene-
volent old lady who lived alone with one servant in a.
pretty little villa in a village some miles away, and
by unremitting effort they made the two people
(Rosa and the old lady) dream of one another, so
that there should be a strong mutual interest and
attraction between them when they met on the
physical plane.

Next morning Ivy directed Rosa's steps toward
the village where the old lady lived, and though it
was a long and weary walk for her it was at last
achieved.  But towards the end of it extreme
physical fatigue laid her open to depressing influ-
ences, and she began to be vividly conscious that
she had now only a few pence left, that she did not
know in the least where to go or what to do, and
that, after all, the hope and cheer that had buoyed
her up during the long day were based only upon
what seemed to her a dream. At last in sheer
exhaustion she sat down upon a bank by the road-
side looking the picture of misery, and it was there
that the old lady found her, and at once knew her
as the girl whom she had loved so deeply in her
dream. Their mutual recognition was indeed a
strange and wonderful experience, and they were
both profoundly surprised and moved, yet in a
certain wav verv haonv about it.